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in the bottom left-hand corner : ; District Office, Hargeisa, British Somaliland.3
The Italians write the name of this place c Giggiga/ in the way I have given it. Somewhere or other I have read * Dschischiga * ; and now the Britons write * Jijiga.5 Of this selection, which is the poor foreigner to choose ?
The return journey was delightful. Again we saw natives acting as living scarecrows, in the trees, waving their arms to keep the birds off the fields of Dura. We again also passed the many ant-hills, pointed and brown, like broken tree-trunks. These, incidentally, are not found at altitudes exceeding 4000 feet.
As we turned the last corner we looked down upon Harar, and saw the minarets silhouetted against the deep-blue evening sky.
ASBA TAFARI BECOMES ASBA LITTORIO
Again in the Negus* Ghebi.
In honour of Ras Tafari, later Negus Haile Selassie, there was founded, in 1925, in the fruitful district of Cercer, a town which to-day proclaims Littorio's fame and is inhabited by 4000 natives and 100 Italians. As this is an expedition, taken either from Harar or Diredaua, which claims several days, if a thorough inspection is to be made, it is seldom included in the itinerary of travellers in Italian East Africa, no matter whether they come for the purpose of study or pleasure. So my arrival was in the nature of a special event, and I was given the best room in the big Ghebi, which the Negus, when he stayed here, used as a bedroom. Certainly never before have I slept in such a large apartment. Its many non-curtained windows open on to a big veranda, which encircles the room like a gallery and apparently serves as a popular promenade. In the morning, therefore, I was obliged to dress behind closed shutters by the light of a candle.
The journey here in the company of an exceptionally interesting and intelligent man, who has now been in Africa